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Summary: Gobber invites the youths of the Academy to go on a fishing 
trip with him. Hiccup is seasick, and Astrid loves the wind in her 
face. (One-shot) 


Waves of Life 

* *OKAY , THIS IS IMPORTANT, SO LISTEN UP: ** 

**What I have been doing with Fanfiction is, every two months, I will 
have a one-month hiatus. MEANING, THROUGHOUT THE ENTIRE MONTH OF 
MARCH, I WILL NOT BE POSTING ANYTHING. I WILL RETURN IN APRIL! I WILL 
MISS YOU ALL SO MUCH!** 

**This is my LAST story before my hiatus begins! I will return in 
April with many more stories. I just need one month every now and 
then to have a break from (gah) EVERYTHING. Of course, I will have 
another hiatus through the month of June, returning and staying for 
July and August, leaving in SeptemberaC | ** 

★ * Ya. * * 

* *GOODBYE , ALL OF YOU! I GIVE YOU MY REGARDS! :D ENJOY MY FINAL WORK 
FOR AN ENTIRE MONTH! :D ** 

One word: Why? 

Hiccup had more regrets that one day then he had ever had in his 
eighteen year life span. He wished he hadn't ever stepped foot on 
that fishing boat. He wished he had never accepted the offer to go 
fishing in the first place. He wished Snotlout wouldn't have pushed 
him; he wished Astrid wouldn't have pressed him. 

Now, he stood on the deck of the ship, his hands gripping the 
railings as he fought to ward off his newly discovered sea sickness. 
His hands were shaking, his entire body being wracked with chills. He 
hated this more than he hated anything else (except, maybe, when Berk 



was attacked) . 


He got seasick when he was little, but he was certain that now, it 
had worn off. He thought he had outgrown it in all the years. 

Never before had he been so wrong in his life. If anything, it seemed 
_worse _now than it had been before. 

He glanced up at the sky, trying to avoid being sick. The more he 
looked at the waves, the more he thought about how the boat was 
rocking, back and forth... back and forth... back and- 

Hiccup shook his head feverously to get the thought out of his mind. 
No, he wasn't thinking about that, nope, nuh-uh. He most ^definitely 
_wasn't thinking about that. 

He really wished that Toothless was there, but of course, Gobber, 
being Gobber, made a rule which meant no dragons were allowed. This 
was supposed to be a fishing trip for Vikings only: No dragons were 
supposed to step foot on the ship. 

Hiccup was broken out of his thoughts as he glanced over at Astrid. 
She was standing at the stern of the boat, closing her eyes as she 
let the wind blow in her face. Her hair wasn't in its braid, so it 
scattered across her shoulders and blew across her face as she smiled 
contentedly . 

She didn't get seasick. 

Lucky . 

Hiccup watched her as she met his eyes, and waved to him. He raised 
his hand to her in response, not really waving it as much as he was 
just lifting it. She tucked her bangs behind her ears and walked up 
to him, the smile never leaving her face. 

"Isn't this awesome?" she said. Hiccup nodded, avoiding her gaze, 
trying to fight off a new wave of dizziness. "It's the perfect day to 
go sailing, if you ask me." She turned back around to face him, and 
then frowned. "Hiccup?" 

Hiccup forced a smile. "Yep, beautiful," he said. "Perfect day to go 
sailing . " 

"Normally you'd be more excited," said Astrid. 

"Oh, I'm excited!" said Hiccup. "Yeah, I just love the wind in my 
face, and the way the boat sways anda€ i " He shook his head to knock 
himself away from that thought. He did _not _want to be sick. 

"Fun!" 

"Um...well, if you say so," said Astrid. 

"Really?" said Hiccup. "I do. Okay, well...I-I say so." He crossed 
his arms, and then ended up gripping the railing again. 

The boat lurched, and Hiccup stumbled backwards. He would have hit 
the deck, if Astrid hadn't reached out and grabbed his arm to steady 
him. 



"No, something is definitely wrong," said Astrid. "What's up? You're 
never this ... wobbly . Not since you got your prosthetic those years 


Hiccup shook his head, and then winced at how much more dizzier it 
seemed to make him. "No, no, I'm fine," he said, forcing himself to 
stand up straight. "I'm fine, see? Just a little bit dizzy at first, 
but it passed." He shut his eyes, hoping Astrid didn't see through 
his act. 

Astrid wasn't convinced, though, and he mentally groaned to himself. 
"Are you seasick?" she asked. 

Hiccup shook his head violently, laughing until it eventually died in 
his throat. "Of course not!" he said. "I don't get seasick, that's 
ludacris!" He was embarrassed; no one else he knew on Berk got 
seasick like he did. He didn't like people asking him about it, nor 
did he like admitting the truth. 

Too bad he was a terrible liar. 

Astrid smirked. "And the boat rocked and rocked, " she said slowly, 
walking in a circle around Hiccup. "Back and forth in a constant 
motion, " she continued, putting emphasis on every word. "A terrible 
storm broke out, and the boat rocked and rocked and rocked 
and-" 

"ASTRID!" Hiccup yelped, feeling his stomach churn violently. "Don't 
do _that !_" 

Astrid' s smirk grew. "I knew it," she said. "You do get 
seasick . " 

Hiccup hung his hands, knowing he couldn't argue with the girl, 
especially when she had her mind made up about something (well, that, 
and she was right). "Okay, okay, you win," he said. " Just ... don ' t 
talk about the ocean... or f ood ... actually , you probably shouldn't 
talk about anything." 

"Okay," she replied, moving to stand beside him. "You don't have to 
be rude . " 

"_I _don't have to bea€ i " Hiccup half-repeated angrily. Astrid 
laughed, and Hiccup glared at her in response. She quickly shushed 
herself, focusing her attention on the ocean instead of on 
Hiccup . 

"Your hair looks good down," Hiccup commented. "Why don't you wear it 
like that more often?" 

Astrid shrugged. "It gets in the way," she said. "I really don't like 
wearing it down, but . . . I don't know. Today just... I don't know, 
again. I felt like wearing it down." 

Hiccup nodded. "Well, I think it looks nice, " he said. 

"Thanks, " said Astrid. 

At that moment, Ruffnut, Tuffnut and Snotlout ran up to them, beaming 
and grinning almost madly. 



"This is great!" said Snotlout. "I love the ocean! I especially love 
how the waves push the boat . . . it ' s almost like riding a dragon, only 
completely different!" 

"Yeah, I know!" said Ruffnut. "It's incredibly awesome! I love how 
the ship spins around and around until you pass out!" She and Tuffnut 
bashed their heads together, and then collapsed to the deck. 

"That's the best part," said Snotlout. "The way the ship 
rocks-" 

"Snotlout," said Astrid, "we're really trying not to talk about 

it . " 

"Why?" said Snotlout. He looked at his cousin, who was now turning 
green. "Oh, that's why," he said. "Nevermind." 

"He still gets seasick?" Tuffnut stood up again, gripping his head, 
Ruffnut doing the same beside him. "I thought he was over 
that . " 

"Not my fault," said Hiccup. 

"I don't get it," said Ruffnut. "You do flips and aerial tricks on 
Toothless without any problem. Why does the ocean affect you more 
than dragonback?" 

"I dunnoa€ | " Hiccup muttered. "I really don't know." 

"Come on, though. Hiccup, " said Snotlout, wrapping an arm around his 
cousin's bony shoulders. "Don't you just _love_ the wind in your 
face, or the smell of the salty air?" He took a deep breath through 
his nose, and sighed contentedly. "Dragons are cool," he said, "but 
there ain't nothin' like the good old fashioned ocean scenic 
route . " 

"Right now, " said Hiccup, "my _lunch _is taking the scenic route, 
into my _throat_. " 

"Mood-ruiner , " Snotlout groaned. 

"Well, I'm hungry," said Ruffnut. "I'm going below decks to see if 
they have anything available." 

"Yeah, me too," her brother agreed, before they both walked away. 
Snotlout looked first to Hiccup, and then to Astrid. 

"Care to join us?" he said. 

"No, no waya€ | " Hiccup muttered. 

"Astrid?" said Snotlout, turning to face said girl. 

"No, I think I'm good," said Astrid. "Maybe we'll meet you guys there 
later, or something." 

Snotlout shrugged. "Okay," he said. "You two don't know what you're 
missing." He walked down below the decks just as Ruffnut and Tuffnut 
went down first. Astrid and Hiccup watched them until they were out 



of sight, and then looked back at Hiccup. 

"Did you ever get seasick?" Hiccup groaned. 

"Urn... no," said Astrid. "Sorry." 

"It's okay," said Hiccup, shrugging. "I was just curious. And... don't 
apologize. I'm happy for you." 

Astrid couldn't help but smile. "I'm sorry you do get seasick, 
though," she said sympathetically. 

"Urn. . . yeah . . .me too," said Hiccup. "Could we... could we go somewhere 
else? I'm justa€ i " He glanced at the ocean, which was now lurching 
powerfully, the waves growing in size and strength, "...dizzy," 

Hiccup finished. 

"Urn... yeah, sure," said Astrid. "We could go below decks, to the bunk 
room, if you want." As she spoke, she tied her hair into a loose 
ponytail, leaving her bangs to hang in front. It was dark now, the 
first stars showing themselves as they stretched over the night sky. 
Hiccup thought it looked beautiful, and he would have enjoyed it even 
more hadn't he felt so seasick. 

"Sounds ... fantastic, " he managed. "The sooner the better." 

"Okay, then, let's go," said Astrid. She took his wrist since he was 
still swaying on his feet, and headed below decks to the bunk 
section. Once there. Hiccup sat on the bottom bunk to the first bed 
he saw, closing his eyes shortly afterwards as he fought to ward off 
the next wave of nausea that clawed endlessly at his stomach. He was 
vaguely aware of Astrid sitting on the bed next to him, and ignored 
her presence until he felt her put a hand on his shoulder. 

"Hiccup?" she said. 

"Hmm?" he replied, opening his eyes just barely long enough to regard 
her . 

"You kind of zoned out there for a moment," said Astrid. "Is your 
seasickness always this bad when you get on a ship?" 

Hiccup shrugged. "I really haven't been on a fishing trip like this 
for years, to be frank," he said. "I mean... I went on that one ship 
when we had to get the cure for the dragons back when the blue 
oleanders made them sick... but I guess we weren't on that ship for 
long, and my mind was focused on other things." 

"Mmmhmm, " said Astrid, leaning back. "So, you mean it's not bad when 
you're not thinking about it?" 

Hiccup nodded. "Not _as _bad, " he said. 

"Great!" said Astrid. "In that case, are you any good at 
chess ? " 

"Chess?" Hiccup questioned as she jumped to her feet. 

"Yeah, chess," said Astrid. Hiccup raised an eyebrow. "Look, I know 
you're probably wondering why in the world I took a chess game on 



board," she explained hastily, "but I was bored. I'm always bored on 
long, overnight fishing trips like this. I need something to 

do . " 

"Okaya€ i " Hiccup paused. "Are you asking me if you want me to play 
with you?" 

"What else would I be doing?" she replied. 

"I dunno, " Hiccup shrugged. 

"Okay, give me five minutes, and I'll get the board," said Astrid. 
"Don't go anywhere ... unless you need to be sick. Then you can 


"Urn... yeah, thanks, Astrid, I think I could figure that out without 
you reminding me," said Hiccup. All in all, though, he was grateful 
for her. She rarely showed her caring side, and when she did, it 
never lasted long. 

"Okay, so... I 'll be back in a sec," she said, and then turned and 
raced out of the room. As soon as she was gone. Hiccup laid back on 
the bed, draping his arm over his eyes, breathing deeply. He could 
smell the saltwater scent the ocean carried, and it was both calming 
and refreshing at the same time. Below decks was cool, especially 
with night wearing on as it was, which also helped him fight off the 
seasickness . 

"I'm back!" Astrid returned in a much shorter time than Hiccup 
originally thought. He sat up as she set the board down on the bed, 
proceeding to set the pieces up. 

"White or black?" she asked Hiccup as she set up both colored 
armies . 

"I'll be whichever you aren't," said Hiccup, facing Astrid with his 
right leg hanging off the bed. 

"Okay, then I guess I'll be blacks," she said, turning the board 
around so she had her assigned pieces. "Whites go first." 

Hiccup nodded absently, pushing one of his Pawns forward. Astrid 
copied his move, and waited for him to make his. 

He hesitated, strategizing in his head as his hand hovered over the 
different pieces. 

Astrid faked a yawn. "We'll take naps and come back when you're 
ready," she teased offhandedly. 

"Hardy har har, " Hiccup gawked, putting as much sarcasm in his words 
as possible. "Not funny, Astrid." 

There was a beat. "If you don't move soon," said Astrid, "then the 
turn automatically goes back to me." 

"What!?" said Hiccup. "You can't do that!" 


"It's the rules of the game!" said Astrid. 



"Yeah, but you just made it up!" said Hiccup. 


"Yes, I did," said Astrid. "Now deal with it." 

"Whatever you say, _Sass_trid, " Hiccup shot back under his breath, 
moving his Knight out in front of his other pieces. 

"What did you just call me?" Astrid said in a warning tone of 
voice . 

"Oh, nothing," said Hiccup. "Your move." 

"Okay, I'm going," said Astrid, copying Hiccup's move once 
more . 

"Stop copying me!" Hiccup snapped, moving another Pawn forward. 
Astrid copied him again just to get on his nerves. Hiccup groaned, 
and then moved another piece, watching and waiting for Astrid' s 
move . 

"You're taking too long, milady," he said. "I'll take your turn if 
you don't move in the next ten seconds." 

"You can't do that," said Astrid, not even looking up at him. 

"Ten, " said Hiccup, "nine, eight, seven, six-" 

"Okay, okay, I'm going!" said Astrid, pushing her other Knight 
forward . 

"Oooh, finally you don't do the same thing as me," said Hiccup with 
fake awe. "I'm surprised at you." 

"Oh, shut up, " Astrid laughed as Hiccup castled with his King and 
Rook. Astrid moved her Bishop forward, while Hiccup continued to 
think up plans in his head. As soon as he decided on moving a Pawn, 
Astrid grinned and shot her Bishop across the board, knocking 
Hiccup's Queen off and out of the game with a shout of, "HA!" 

"OH, RUUUDE ! " Hiccup said, picking the Queen up off the floor and 
setting it to the side. Astrid laughed. 

"The odds are in my favor," she said, fake-bowing. 

"La te da, " Hiccup stuck his tongue out, shaking his head. "Good for 
you. My turn." He took out Astrid' s Bishop with his Rook, and smiled 
at her. "Gotcha back," he said. 

"Doesn't matter!" said Astrid. "A Bishop is nothing compared to what 
I killed. I killed your Queen!" 

"Yes, yes, Astrid, I know," said Hiccup. "It's your more. 

Princess . " 

"Don't call me Princess," said Astrid, moving another Pawn 
forward . 

"Why not?" said Hiccup. "You call me Dragon Boy." 

"Only because it _fits _you. 


said Astrid. "Only reason in the 



world . " 


"Yeah, yeah, right," said Hiccup. "My move?" 

"No, it's still my move," said Astrid. 

"Not for much longer!" said Hiccup. "Five, four-" 

"Stop it!" Astrid demanded angrily. 

"Why would I do that?" Hiccup grinned almost fiendishly. 

Astrid moved another piece and waited for Hiccup to go. Before he 
did, though, the boat rocked in one direction, not enough to send the 
chess pieces onto the ground but enough to make Hiccup feel sick 
again . 

"I'm... going to be right back," he said quickly, standing up and 
running into another room. 

"Take your time!" Astrid called back to him as he shut the door 
behind him. She couldn't help but feel bad for him, all in all. She 
never got seasick, but she had heard that it was something awful. The 
distinct sound of Hiccup retching made her wince. 

"You alright?" she called to him. When he didn't respond, she grew 
even more worried. Rising to her feet, she approached the door and 
knocked on it twice, pausing after each knock. 

"Hiccup?" she said. 

After three seconds of not getting a reply, she pushed the door open 
quietly. Hiccup was sitting on the floor, dumping what he had managed 
to ear earlier that day into a bucket placed in front of him. She 
looked at him sympathetically, sitting next to him and placing her 
hand on his back. She felt him tense, and then eventually relax 
again . 

"Never getting on a ship again, " Hiccup mumbled, not even turning to 
look at her. 

"You do that," said Astrid kindly. "I won't judge you." 

"Thanks," he said breathlessly. 

"Think you're done?" Astrid asked after a five second pause of 
complete silence. Hiccup nodded, and Astrid muttered a quick "Okay" 
before standing to take care of the bucket while Hiccup went back to 
lay on the bed. When Astrid returned, she handed him a cup of water 
she carried, and he accepted it, drinking a little bit before handing 
it back to her. She set it on a side table to her left, and then sat 
down next to Hiccup. 

"We can finish the game some other time, " she offered. 

"Sounds brilliant," said Hiccup. "Sorry you had to see that." 

"See what?" said Astrid. "Seasickness?" Hiccup nodded. "Hiccup, it's 
no big deal," she said gently. "Some people just aren't born for the 
open sea . " 



"I guess I'm one of those people," Hiccup said under his breath as he 
draped his arm over his eyes to keep out the candlelight. Astrid got 
up and began putting the game away, glancing at Hiccup every so 
often . 

"Are you embarrassed or something. Hiccup?" she asked. 

"Yeah, kind of," said Hiccup. 

"Well, you don't have to be," said Astrid. "It's really no problem at 
all. Everyone gets sick sometimes." 

"Yeah, well," said Hiccup, sitting up slowly, "vikings aren't 
supposed to get seasick." 

"Maybe you heard wrong, " said Astrid. "My Mother got seasick when she 
was really young. Who knows?" She shrugged. "My Mother grew out of 
it. Maybe it's just a phase for you, too, and it'll stop 
soon . " 

"Nonetheless," said Hiccup, "I'm still self conscious watching my 
friend clean out my barf bucket." 

"I don't mind," said Astrid. Hiccup didn't look convinced. "Really, I 
don't," Astrid promised. 

"When I get over this," said Hiccup, "I'm sticking to dragonback. No 
more fishing trips." 

"Sounds great," said Astrid. "Do you want to... get some sleep? Maybe 
you'll feel better when we wake up." 

"I'm hoping we'll be back on Berk by the time I wake up," said 
Hiccup. "I don't think I can take being on a ship for much 
longer . " 

Astrid couldn't suppress a smile. "Yeah, I guess it is rathera€ | " 
Astrid paused, trying to think of something that would describe that 
one particular fishing trip. "I don't know, you think of a 
word . " 

"Draining?" Hiccup offered. 

"Yes, we'll go with draining," said Astrid. 

Hiccup smiled at her, laying down and pulling the blanket up to his 
shoulders . 

"Don't worry too much about it. Hiccup," said Astrid. "You'll go on 
another ship sooner or later. It'll be better next time." 

Hiccup was quite certain that there wasn't going to be a next 
time . 

**Author's Notes: ** 

**Poor Hiccup. I'm so mean to him sometimes. But, I guess then again, 
he has Astrid and his friends to take care of him, so... yeah. ** 



**I imagine this taking place sometime after the "Defenders of Berk" 
season finale, yet before "How To Train Your Dragon 2." This would 

probably take place slightly before "Dawn of the Dragon Racers." 

* * 


**I don't know if I liked this one-shot or not. That's all it is, 
too, ladies and gentlemen: A one-shot, so there will not be another 
chapter now or in the near future. Right now, I have quite a few 

little one-shot ideas that I just can't seem to get out of my head. 
* * 


**You will all suffer with one-shots for the next little while *evil 
smile* *normal smile* *laughes* Just joking! I know lots of you like 
one-shots, and lots of you like long stories, and I will have 
both . ** 


**Just as soon as April comes around and I get off my hiatus. ** 


**I will miss all of you, and will see 

I return in April! I hope you all will 
* * 


each and every one of you when 
not be too mad at mea€ i 


**0h yes, and my birthday is in April, too, so... I 'll have to do 

something special. :D Until then, this is Beyond! 

* * 


**-BeyondTheClouds777 ** 


End 
f ile . 



